Hate of Treaſon, 


VVith a touch of the late 


Trea/on, 


By N. B, 


Printed at London 16 x 6, 


To the moſt highand noble Lord 


the Duke of Lineux,health,h0- 
nour,and eternall happineſle. 


Tght honourable, and my gracious good 

Lord,your apparant true loye to his Ma- 

ieſtie, with your aſſured hate to all his 

ene micshathmade me out of my hum- 

ble hearts love and ſervice, to his Maieſtie and 
your Grace, to write theſe few invecive lines a- 

g1inſt the moſt hatefull-, and horrible nature of 
Treaſon, and Traitors - I name no perſon offen- 
dant,and wiſh there were no ſuch ce.But ho- 
ing that God will weede out the wicked , and 
beſte his Maieſty with a world of loving Subies 
& encreaſe his love with many —_ friends' 
as your ſelfe, in praycr for his Maieſties, andyour 

Jong life, with health, andall hearts 
happineſle,I humbly reſt 


Tow Gui all hamble 
ſervice, N. B. 
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' Toall that love God, 


and the King. 


"Iz Ales,and Gentlemen, and all other 
GC bs Maieſites lovine ſubicets,of what 
condition ſorwcy , let me laie before 
your cits a few invethive lines, 4- 
| 2ainit the horrible nature of Trea- 
Lf ſon, and eſpecially againiſt ſo gract- 
: 0154 King, Queen: and Prince, ſo 
honourable a Connſaile , .and ſo bleſſed a State, The 
conſideration whereof, may make the hearts of all true 
Chriſtians to tremble, to thinke that the Divel{ had ſs 
great a power in the world,as to ſow ſo muchwickedneſſe 
in the hearts of unhappie men, But, God that ener ts, 
and will be gracious unto hs , hath revealed their wil- 
lanie, and ſo preſerved his people, as in the preſervation 
of our King and Countrey, from the Divell and all his 
devices hath given inſt cauſe day and night to give go. 
rie to his holie Maieſtie ,towhoſe Almightie tuition 
and mercifull goodneſſe 1 1-ave thee. From 
my loaging in London. 


Your friend asI find cauſe. 


2 yy 
\ G 
i4 
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H whata wretched wicked world is this, 
Solittle faith in ſoules,or loue in hearts ! 
So many minds,mind nothingbut amiſle. 
Thus on this earth,can Divels play their parts, 
To poyſon ſoulcs with ſuch infernall darts, 
Can nothing flow but wealth and wickedneſſle, 
To drowne the world in all vyngodlineſſe. 


OSS 


What miſchiefe walkes among the minds of men? 
Will nothing ſerve their diſcontented wills? 
Muſt they necdcs run into the divels den 7 
Are theſe the ſcopes of Hachinilian $kill, 
Thatall the world, with his infetion fills ? 
Oh God, what divell could in ill go further? 
Then pride in malice practice hcllih murther. 
" 346 To 


eAn Fnoethve 


Tokill at all,is an vnkinde deſire, 

To kill a foc, is but a bloody fat, 

To kill a friend, a heate of hcllith fire, 

To kill a neighbour, an vngratious a, 

To kill a brother, horrors fowlec abſtraR, 
To killa father, too vnnaturall, | 
To kill a king, thewickedſt deede of all. 
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For, father,brother,neighbour, friend,or foe, 

In cach of theſe, but fevv to ruine runne: 

Butin a Kine, or Princcs overthrow, 

How many thouſand thouſands are vndoner 

Wo worth the hand that ſuch illthreed hath ſpun, 
As by the worke of Sathans wickednes, 
A world of Chriſtians ſhould endure diſtrcſſe. 


But all together, King,Queene,Prince,and Peere, 
The Biſhop, Lord,the Tudge,the Magiſtrate, 
' Whenthey ſhould all in parliamentappeare, 
For the eftabliſhing ofa bleſſed ſtate, 
Even then to ſhew the horror of their hate, 
Andby a fice, deviſed for thenonce, 
To tcarethe houſe,and blowe them vpat once. 


| What 


avainft Treaſon, 


What care doth heare,whoſe ſpirit doth not treme 
'To thinke vpon the horror of this a, (ble 
If all the Divells did in hell aſſemble, 
Among themſelves to make a foule compat: 
How could they finiſha more hainous fa, 

Than ſo to {ecke the ruine ofa State, 

And leave {vo faire a Land lo delvlate? 
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But God in hcaven, who from his ſeat beholdeth, 

Heav'n,earth,ſea,hel, & whatech one containeth, 

Andevery thought of every heart vnfoldeth, 

And for his ſervice,alland ſomeretaineth, 

Hating the pride his powerful hand diſdaineth: 
Hath broke the force of all their wicked frame, 
And made their work vnto the world a ſhame. 
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But of the griete of griefes, in gratious thought, 

To ſeea villaine on a vertuous King, 

By a ſecret malice to have murder 0 

Murder on him,-and on his after ſpring; 

What care hath heard ofa more helliſh thing, 
Than for alittle gaine of prides content, 
Topractiſe murther on the Innocent? 


. Our 


eAn Fnvethve 


Our gratious King, on whom the King of Grace 
Hath raindea {howre of his cternall Graces, 
And over vs, hath given the Kingly place, 
Of high command, command the K ing of places 
Ordainde for him, and for his _ Races: 
This godly King whom God himſclfhath ſent 
What do we aile, taathe cannot content. 


CASH OS ASS 


Towhomis hea foc? but to our foes, 

A neighbour borne, and ever found a friend, 

In love, a brother, and his care who knowes 

Might, asa ſonne, a fathers love commend: 

And,for a King, let it be wiſely weende. 
And Reaſons cies will ſee that Royalty, 
That will coniure a Chriſtians loyalty. 


Whoſe proved lovehath he eft vnregarded, 
Whom, but the wicked, hath hee cver hated? 
Whoſe vertuous aQts hath he left vnrewarded?- 
Whoſe power, but Prides, hath ever he abated? 
Whoſe bumble ſuites hath he icft diſalaced? 
Whoſe true ate, buthein favour graces? 
Whoſe gratious litc, but he in love embraces? 


Whoſe 


VWIIM 


XUM 


againft Treaſon. 


Whoſe Virgines hath his wanton loue defloured, 

Whoſe worthy honour hath kis {corne diſgraced, 

Whoſe wealth hath he viithauarice deuoured, 

Whoſe loue deſpiſed, or whoſe fame defaced, 

Or vertuous perſon from h:is place difplaced: 
What proued grace, butin his grace approued, 
To make his Grace of gratious harts beloued. 
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Learnings aduauncer, and Religions loue, 
Wiſedomes affecter, Reaſons ſtudient, 

Valours maintainer, Vertues Turtle doue, 

Of Maieſty carths royall Preſident: . 

Graces companion, Honours continent, (der, 
Heau'ns gratious blefling, 8 worlds worthy won- 
Liue ourking 1ames,to bring earths kingdoms vn- 


Amen,g0od God, and Diuell let them be, 

Who to this prayer will not ſay Amen, 

Blindebehis cies, and let him neuer ſee, 

Who hidcs himſelfe in vtrer darkenefſe denne, 

And pinnes his thoughts vp in impatiegcepenne, 
Waere by the traincs of treaſons foule illuſion, 
He brings both ſoule and body to confuſion. 


B Oh 


eAn Inveflive 


Oh, tis a woe, to thinkevpon the thought, 
That entreth intoa defiled heart: . 
Andwith what ſpzede the wit is ouerwrought, 
That once is led to lcarne the Diuells Arte, 
Who will haue all, if once he gera parte: 
"Where ſtill one ſinne he heapes vpon an other, 
Till he the ſoulc in vtter darkenes ſmoticr. 


CY CRY CRY CY CO CN C4? 

He makes a King eſteemd bclow his ſtate, 

Murder, a Plot, where Policic may plod, 

Pride, a brave humor, Wealth a Magiſtrate, 

Content a kingdome, and a King a God: 

But in theſe humours heaven and he are odde: 
For, good miſtaken makes him prove ſo evill, 


As far from God doth make him prove a devil. 


CN ITE 


Oh when acrue of ydlc headed wits, 

That think they have a world within their brains, 

To counſaile fall in their. fantaſticke fits, 

By I:cke of grace, to lay vngratious traines, 

Sec how ti:y make their profite of their paines: 
Sorow & ſhame,defpaire, death & damnation, 
The Story writcs of 1#d conſtellation. _ 


What 


WiIilk4d 


(UM 


againFt Treaſon. 


What canbe thought to be the fruit of Treaſon? 

Feare in the heart before it be effected, 

A lacke of Grace, and an abuſe of Reaſon, 

Where hcedeleſſe wit is ill, by wil direced, 

Till both by Wiſedome ruinde and reiected: 
While hope of honor runs on Fortunes wheels, 
Findes death,and hell to follow art their heeles. 
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Who can have pitty onſo vile aſoule, 

As murdericekes on ſuch a g—_ King? 

Let him be put intothe divels roule, 

Whoſe heart can yceld to ſucha hellth thing: 

For but from hell doe all ſuch horrors ſpring: 
Where let vs ſee how wicked wits do worke, 
And bow the divell in their wills doth lurke. 


UPS TOO OS URS 


When Craft hath gotten wealth, and Riches caſe, 
Andeaſe bred pride, and pride ambition, 
Ambition ſeekes but itowne ſelfe to pleaſe, 
Andlacke of pleaſure breedes ſedition: 


| Thenifa wicked foul-s condition 


Beginne to builde the Tower of Batilop, 
Who will not laugh at his confuſion? = 


B 2 Who 


eAn Inveflive 


Who hath enough,and yet will looke for more, 
Let him remember Mid: choaking gold: 
And ſuch a Steward for the Divels ſtore, 
Onely in heauen,doth his chiefe office hold. 
Who hath for coine his ſoule and conſcience (o!d: 
A. Traitor proues in ſuch a high degree, 
As merites hanging on the higheſt Tree. 
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When God inmercieſends a gracious King, 
| Agracious King gives tokens of his love, 
A loving King is ſuch a heavenly thing, 
As oncly grace doth give from Godabove, 
Toſucha King who doth a Traitor prove, 
To Godand man,doth fall out ſo vngratefull, 
As both to God & man muſt needs be hateful. 


Fic on the world that ever wickedneſſe, 

Should roote itſelfe fo in the heart of man, 

While graceleſſe thoughts in all vngodlineſſe, 

Doonely tincke vpon the golden pan, 

And make their bread of an vnkindly bran: 
Which ſeeming wheat, is but a wicked weede, 
Sowne by the duvell,in a helliſh ſeede, 


The 


Co 


againſt Treaſon, 


The buſic braincs that in their high conceits, 

Bcgin to build ſtrange Caſtels in the aire, 

Wl find their humaurs fall out but deceits, 

VWhen lacke of witdoth prove but follies heire, 

While patience paſſionſits in Sorowes chaire: 
Toſce Repentance proue the beſt event, 
That can tall cut of Raſhneſſe diſcontent. 
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Oh glorious God,fince man was firſt created, 
Was ever heard ſo greatavillanie! 

 Didever mcn deſerve ſo to be hated, 

| As this accurſcd helliſh companic, 

That in thcir ſoulcs doc hide ſuch treacheric! 
Letall the world, through all the world go feck, 

' Whareic hath ſeenc,or carc hath heard the like. 


Bur our good God,that with his gracious cie 

Beholdes his children in his charte love, 

And inthe greatneſſe of his Maieſtie, 

Theſicly weakeneſſe of our ſoules dothprove, 

With his high glorious mercics hand above, 
Even when we moſt his mercic have offended. 


Sull ftromdeſtrution, hath our ſtate defended. 
B 3 Oo 


eAn Fnvethve 


O bleſſed Britaine,more then greatly bleſſed, 
In God,thy King;his Counccll,and thy ſtatc, 
How can his gloric be enough cxpreſled? 
Which to thc world thy wonders may rclate, 
When not by forccof Fortune, nor of Fate, 
Bur by lis grace,thy Kingand Counſailes care, 
This thy deliverance 1uttly may declare, 
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Oh heathen, hatefull,and moſt hellith ſcules, 
Void otall thought of God, or of his grace, (bowls 
'That fo could make their throates ſuch bloody 
And iuch a poiſon in their ſpirits place, | 
All roote of honour, trom the land to race! 

O rhat ſuch bcaſts,as ſo much ſhame do beare, 
Could be forgot as though they never were. | 


COS YO PNAS 


* Surcly in hell this plot had firſta breeding, 
From thence, in low places talk't pon, 
Low in a Sciter,had it then procceding : 
And there by. low ſpirits wrought vpun: 
To fecke a kingdomes whole confii{ion: 
Thus,lw incanh and hcll,by wicked ficnds, 


Wicked beginnings, make as wicked cnds. 


But 


againſt Treaſon, 


But traly lowly had thoſe ſpirits beene, = 
Thcy had not ſer their haughtie minds ſo high, 
Nor had their cies with ſhameand ({orrow ſcene, 
Thehatecfull fruits ofhellith treacherie, 

But Pride,the plotter of all villanie, 

In curſed thoughts where all confulions dwell, 
Wroughtlow in carth to bring them down to hel. 


ASUS TUO STATS 


For Gallowcs minds,not gallant minds indeed, 
That make Rebellion buta rule of wit, 

Do {cldome bctter with their Treaſon ſpeede. 
 Theniuftly is for ſuch offences fit, 

For, God himfelte that ever hateth it, 

How cre the Divecll blinds the damned cies, 
| Will plague it with a world of milerics. 
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Fooles morethen mad,with ſtrange imagination, 

Aſpiring higher then the hope of Grace, 

Do headlong runne their ſoules vnto damnation: 

Carclcile to note the nature of their race. (place, 

Wile beggers ſecke both Lordes and Kings to 
Working ſuch wondersas were never knowne, 
Til all their wicked thoughts beoverthrowwne. 


But 


eAn Frvetive 


But, was there ever ſuch a wicked dreame, 

To overthrowe a kingdome with a blaſt: 

Did evecrwitts ſo workeagainſt the ſtreame, 

All care of conſcience from the heart to caſt, 

And with their ſoules to run to hell ſo faſt: 
Itcannot be, but that the men were mad, 
That in their braincs ſuch wicked humors had. 
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For when King,Prince,and lord, andknight were 
Then beggars would begin a goucrnment: (gone 
And lords and princes ſhall be euery one 
Within the compaſle of the Continent 
Of this rebellious beaſtly rabblement: 
But of this dreame ſee whata wake doth fall, 
Mercy or Death muſtmakean end ofall. 


OOETP ETD ETD ETD ETD ETES) 


"il | Do we not ſee it cuery houre effeacd, 
| Treaſon ſtill hatefull both to Godand man? 


| And traitrous harts from heavenly truth reieted, 
l And hell the place where firſt the Plotbegan, 
| When Sathan firſt did ſecke the ſpoile of man, 
When Exahs pride, and 1#dasauarice, 
Do ſhew the compaſſe of their deepe deuice. 


O 


XUM 


apain#t Treaſon. 


O Pride, betrayer of vntempred thought! 
And Avarice, the enemy to grace, 
Whigh brings the haps of al their hopes to noght, 
Thatin their ſoules doe ſuffer them aplace, 
Moſt filthy finnes that doe all fame deface. 
God bleſle all Britans,and all Britany, 
From all the venome of ſuch villany. 
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And now, ſweete Lord, that you do plainely ſee, 
How God doth plague this helliſh ſinne of Pride, 
And what the end of all thoſe Traitors bee, 
Thatin their hearts do ſuch a venome hide; 
O let it never neere your heart abide, 

But thinke the note of Truths nobility, 

All in the vertue of Humility. | 
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Prowde Lucifer an Angell was of Light, 

Till he preſumde to mounta ſteppe too hie, 

But ſee what grew of his vngratious fight, 

From heaven to hell he gat his fall thereby, 

A ivſt reward of wicked treachery: 
Whcreloſſe of grace, 8 gaine of endles griefe, 
Paics home the prowd, the traitor,& the thicfe. 


C s For, 


eAnlnveflive 


For,Pride firſt layes the wicked Plot of Treaſon, 

Treaſon ſteales into the ambitious breaſt, 

Ambition robs both wit and ſence of Reaſon, 

The heart of Truth, the ſpirit ofhis Reſt, * 

And makes it curſed, that might clſe be bleſt: 
Of helliſh pride, the onely Traytor Thiefe, 
That is the ground of all cternall gricte. - 


Why Pride doth blinde,thecie infeqts the minde, 
Venoms the heart,and gives the ſoule a ſting: 
And in all vilenes of ſo vile a kinde: 
None can deſcribe it, tis ſo vile a thing, 
It doth ill humours to ſuch iſſue bring, 
That pitty twere but ſucha plague approved, 
From chriſtian hearts ſhould ever be removed. 


O the ſivecte ſence of Loves humilitie! 
Which feares diſpleaſure in a deareſt friend, 
The onely noteof Truths nobilitie, 

Whoſe worthy Graceis graced without end: 
For,who wants faith, wants little of a fiend: 


While faithful love, in humble truth approved, 
Doth ever live, of God and man beloved. 


Alas, 


YIEM 


XUM 


azain#t 'Trea ſon. 


Alas, the little time of Natures leave, 

To runne the courle of her allotted care, 

Where idle ſhadowes,the eic deceave, 

That oncly hunteth after Fortunes ſhare: 

And had, mult leave it erc it be aware: 
Looke, lookeat heav'n,and let the world go by, 
Better to dieto live, than live to dic. 


NOSE Os 


Let pride be hatcfull vato every ſtate, 

Iris a vice with vertue not allowed; 

And ſucha viceas vertue hath in hate, 

For vertue never makes the ſpiriteprowde, 

Buthath her love the humble heart avoiwde: 
Andin advauncement of Nobilitie, 
Gives greateſt grace to Truths humilitie. 
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Which grace is gratious in the fight of God, 
Makes men as Saints, and women Angells ſeeme, 
Makes linne forgottcn, mercy vie no rod, 
And conftant faiti toproove in great eſteeme, 
While Wiſcdomes care can never truth miſdeem, 
Put is in ſome, a bleſſing ofthe Higheſt, 
And to the nature of himſelfe the nighelt. 


Gz. It 


eAninveflive 


It maketh Ve:tne ſoin Beauty ſhine, 

As ifon carth there werea heavenly light, 

It maketh wit in wiſedome {o divine, 

As if the cic hada celeſtiall ſighr, 

It is a Guide thav leades the ſpirite right, 
Vntothe place of thateternall reſt, 
Where all the bleſſed live for ever bleſt. 
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It makes a Court akinde of Paradice 
In ſubiccts ſervice,and the King his grace, 
Whoſe favour drawes their harts vnto his eyes, 
While they live bleſſed to behold his face: 
O bleſſed Prince, thatin his bleſſed place, 
In Subiets love behold his ſafeties being, 
While they live happy in their Princes ſeeing. 


God inhis mercy ſend thoſe humble mindes 
Toall thc Subiects of our gratious King, 
That he whoſe wiſedom in true judgement finds 
Ofhumble faith, what fruits do faiecdy ſpring, 
In his good grece may give vscauſeto ſing: 

It on the earth a heaven be figurde thus, 

The Lord of hcaven graunt it in him,andvs. 


Con- 


XUM 


XUM 


Confound,C arCG of hic 
Cut off the tray.ocs rruat intend him 
And of his thoughts and actions fo d. .pu.., 
That we may ſce thy wiſedomein his will: 
And ſo his ſpirite with thy bleſſing fill, 
That he may ſceke to glorifte thy name, 
And webe humbly thankefullfor the ſame. 
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O heavenly God, let never helliſh braine, 
Have powre todoe his Maieſtie miſdeede, 


_ -Butler thernſelves even by theniſelves be flaine, 


That doe their ſpirites with ſuch poiſon feede, 

Andlet our harts in teares of Comfort blecde, 
To thinke on thee, to bleſſe thy people thus, 
To haye fo good a King to raigne over vs. 
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Bleſſe him, our Queen, & gratious Prince of ours, 
And all their of-ſpring in their princely places, 
Raine on their ſoulcs in thy celeſtiall ſhowres, 
Thc heav'nly comforts of thy holy graces, 


'That when thou ſceſt thy favours in their faces, 


They in their loves,and we in thankfull hearts, 
May in thy prayers make true Muſike parts. 


C 3 Bleſſe 


Thisws..._ .cand health, 
:1oy of Ioyes......_.c; 
. -.s «.. a4 Wiſedoine, & his ſtate with wealth, 
Nobles hearts wirh Truths nohilitic, 
1bics all, with loves humilitic: 
11s governement with ſuch a worthy fame, 
Thathe and we may glorifie thy name. 


Vnto which prayer, letthatwretch notlive, 

That doth not ſay Amen with ſincere hart, 

Anddoth not thee due glory humbly give, 

Thatynto vs in mercy dooſt impart 

Such good, too good for our tooill defarts = 
And grace our muſike plaid on tru harts bright 
For our King Iames bleſt be the knight, ; 


FINIS. 
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